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hermitage and received the consecrated food.
The ascetic did not notice in the young woman
any of the playfulness and lure which had
ensnared him the previous evening.
That afternoon, when the visitor had left
and the ascetic sat with his disciple for the usual
lesson, he asked the young man to restore the
verse to* its original form.
The disciple corrected the text and then
asked, " Great sir, did Sharadamba order this ?"
" Why do you ask 1"
" When Sharadamba arrived last   evening
I made out, sir, that it was She.  As you were not
pleased to tell me, I thought that you wished to
leave us under the impression that it was some
woman visitor and conducted myself accordingly,
When in the middle of the night you called me
I thought that you must be going into Her presence
and were gracious enough to think of having
me with you at the hour of grace.    When  I
came to you, however,  you told me to get back
again.    No doubt  because you must have seen
that I was not fit for a final   beatific vision.    I
returned as  ordered but, thinking to be ready
if you should call me again for anything, I sat in
the front hall   When you stood outside the door